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) HE following letter is of fo inter- 
ee) AE efting a nature, that I have put my 
g® printer to no fmall inconvenience 
in getting it ready at a very fhort 
warning for this day’s publication. 





Z If the contents of it are genuine, I 
hardly oot of a punifhment, which the author of ae 
fuch complicated ruin does not deferve. The unavoid- 
able miferies of mankind are fufficient in themfelves for 
‘human nature to bear ; but when fhame and difhonour 1 
are added to poverty and want, the lot of life is only to 
be endured by the confideration that there is a final 
tate of retribution, in which the fufferings of the inno- 
cent will be abundantly recompenced, and temporary : 
forrows be crowned with endlefs joys. i 
pe 8 2 To i 
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To Mr Firz-ADAM,,. 
SrR, 


Ir your breaft has any feeling for the diftrefles of a 
ruined wife and mother, I befeech you to give my 


moft unhappy ftory a place in your next paper. It 
may poffibly come time enough to prevent a cataftro- 
phe, which would add horror to ruin, and drive to 
utter diftraction a poor helplefs family, who have more 
mifery already than they are able to bear. 

I am the wife of a very worthy officer in the army, 
who by a train of unavoidable misfortunes, was obliged 
to fell his commiifion; and from a ftate of eafe and 
plenty, has been long fince reduced to the utmoft pe- 
nury and want. One fon and a daughter were our 
only children Alas! that I fhould live to fay it! 
happy would it have been for us, if one of them 
Kad never been born ! The boy was of a noble na- 
ture, and in happier times his father bought him a 
commiffion in the fervice, where he is now a licute- 
nant, and quartered in Scotland with his regiment. 
‘O! he isa dear and dutiful child, and has kept his 
poor parents from the extremity of want, by the kind 
fupplies which he has from time to time fent us in our 
misfortunes. 

His fifter was in the eyes of a fond father and mo- 
ther lovely to an extreme. Alas, Mr. Fitz-Adam! fhe 
was too lovely The times I have watered her dear 
face with my tears, at the thought that her temper was 
too meek and gentle for fo engaging a form! She lived 
with us till fhe was turned of fourteen, at which time 
we were prevailed on by a friend to place her with a 
gentleman of fortune in the country (who had lately 
buried his lady) to be the companion of his daughters. 


The 
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The gentleman’s character was too honourable, and the 
offer too advantageous to fuffer us to hefitate long about 
parting withachild, whom, dear to us as fhe was, we 
were not able to fupport. It is now a little more than 
two years fince our feparation ; and till within a very few 
months, it was our happinefs and joy that we had provided 
for her fo fortunately. She lived in the efteem and friend- 
fhip of the young ladies, who were indeed very amiable 
perfons ; and fuch was their father’s feeming indulgence 
to us, that he advanced my hufband a fum of money up- 
on his bond, to free him from fome {mall debts, which 
threatened him hourly with a jail. 

Bur how fhallI tell you, fir, that this feeming 
benefactor has been the cruelleft of all enemies! The 
enjoyment of our good fortune began to be interrupted, by 
hearing lefs frequently from our daughter than we ufed 
to do; and when a letter from her arrived, it was fhort 
and conftrained, and fometimes blotted, as if with tears, 
while it told us of nothing that fhould occafion any con- 
cern. It is now upwards of two months fince we have 
heard from her at all; and while we were wondring at 
her filence, we received a letter from the eldeft of the 
young ladies, which threw us into a perplexity, which 
can neither be defcribed nor imagined. It was directed 
to me, and contained thefe words. 

« MapamM, : 

«© For reafons that you will too foon be acquainted 
«¢ with, I muft defire that your daughter may be a ftran- 
“* ger to our family. I dare not indulge my pity for 

her as I would, left it fhould lead me to think too 
hardly of one, whom Iam bound in duty to reverence 
and honour. The bearer brings you a trifle, with 


which I defire you will immediately hire a poft-chaife, 
«c and 
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| «< and take away your daughter. My father is from 
é “* home, and knows nothing of this letter; but affure 
“< yourfelf it is meant to ferve you, and that I am, 






«© Mapam, 
“© Your very fincere friend 
| « and bumble fervant. 





ALARMED and terrified as I was at this letter, I made 
no hefitation of complying with it’s contents. The 
bearer of it either could not, or would not inform me of 
a fyllable that I wanted to know. My hufband indeed 
had a fatal guefs at it’s meaning; and in a fury of rage, 
infifted on accompanying me: but as I really hoped bet- 
ter things, and flattered myfelf that the young ladies 
were apprehenfive of a marriage between their father and 
my girl, I foothed him into patience, and fat out alone. 

| I TRAVELLED all night ; and early the next morning, 

faw myfelf at the end of my journey—O, fir! am I 

alive to tell it? I found my daughter in a fituation the 

moft fhocking that a fond mother could behold! She 
had been feduced by her benefactor, and was vifibly 
with child. I will not detain you with the fwoonings 
and confufion of the unhappy creature at this meeting, 
nor with my own diftraétion at what I faw and heard. In 
fhort, I learnt from the eldeft of the ladies, that the had 
long fufpected fome unwarrantable intimacies between 
her father and my girl; and that finding in her altered 
fhape and appearance a confirmation of her fufpicions, 
fhe had queftioned her feverely upon the fubject, and 
brought her to a full confeffion of her guilt : that farther, 
her infatuated father was then gone to town, to provide 
lodgings 
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lodgings for the approaching neceffity, and that’ my 
‘poor deluded girl had confented to live with him after- 
wards in London, in the character of a miftrefs. : 

I nzep not tell you, fir, the horror I felt at this dif- 
mal tale. Let it fuffice that I returned with my unhap- 
py child, with all the hafte I was able. Nor is it need- 
ful that I fhould tell you of the rage and indignation of 
a fond and diftrated father at our coming home. _Un- 
happily for us all, he was too violent in his menaces, 
which I fuppofe reached the ears of this cruelleft of men, 
who eight days ago caufed him to be arrefted upon his 
bond, and hurried to a prifon, 

But if this, Mr. Fitz-Adam, had been the utmoft of 
my mifery, cruel as it is, I had {pared you the trouble of 
this relation, and buried my griefs in my own bofom. 
Alas ! fir, I have another concern, that is more infupport- 
able to me than all I have told you. My diftraéted huf- 
band, in the anguith of his foul, has written to my fon, 
and given him the moft aggravated detail of his daugh- 
ter’s fhame, and his own imprifonment ; conjuring him 


(as he has confeffed to me this morning) by the honour 
of a foldier, and by every thing he holds dear, to lofe 


not a moment in doing juftice with his {word upon this 
deftroyer of his family. The fatal letter was fent laft 
week, and has left me in the utmoft horror at the thought 
of what may happen. I dread every thing from the 
rafhnefs and impetuofity of my fon, whofe notions of 
honour and juftice are thofe of a young foldier, who in 
defiance of the law, will be judge in his own caufe, and 
the avenger of injuries, which Heaven only fhould 

punifh. 
I HAVE written to him upon this occafion in all the 
agony ofa fond mother’s diftreffes. But O! I have fatal 
forebodings 
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forebodings that my letter will arrive too late. What is 
this honour, and what this juftice, that prompts men to 
acts of violence and blood, and either leaves them victims 
to the law, or to their own unwarrantable rafhnefs? As 
forcibly as I was able in this diftracted condition, I have 
_ fet his duty before him ; and have charged him, for his 
own foul’s fake, and for the fake of thofe he moft ten- 
derly loves, not to bring utter ruin on a family, whofe 
diftreffes already are near finking them to the grave. 

Tue only glimmering of comfort that opens upon me, 
is the hope that your publication of this letter may warn 
the wretch who has undone us of his danger, and encline 
him to avoid it. Fear is generally the companion of 
guilt, and may poflibly be the means of preferving to me 
the life of a fon, after worfe than death has happened to 
a daughter. 

Ir you have pity in your nature, I beg the immediate 
publication of this letter, which will infinitely oblige, 

SIR, 
. Your greatly diflreffed 


but mof faithful bumble fervant. 
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